po                           THE DESERT OF LOVE

know. . . ." What could that Papiilon possibly have told him?
It was no use deceiving himself. Quite obviously, someone of
whom he knew nothing was monopolizing Maria's thoughts/ I
go on expecting her to write, when it should be perfectly clear
that she doesn't want to see me ever again. And if that is true, it
means, further, that she has given herself to another . . . but to
whom? Impossible to sound the boy any more than I have done.
If I insist on his telling me what he knows I shall merely be
betraying myself/ At that point in his ruminations his son got
up and left the room, without deigning to answer his mother,
who called after him: "Where are you off to?"

"He goes into Bordeaux almost every evening now," she said.
"I know that he gets the key of the gate from the^gardener, and
comes in at two a.m. by the scullery window. You ought to
hear what he says when I question him. It's for you to do some-
thing about it, but you're so weak!"

The doctor could only stammer: "The wisest thing is to keep
our eyes shut."

He heard Basque's voice: "If he was my son I'd fyring him to
heel soon enough...."

The doctor got up from the table in his turn and went into
the garden. He would have liked to cry aloud: "My torment is
the only thing that has any reality for me!" No one realizes that
it is a father's passions, more often than not, that alienate him from
his son. He returned to the house, sat down at his work-table,
opened a drawer, took out a packet of letters, and settled down
to re-read what Maria had written to him six months earlier:

"Only the desire to become a better woman reconciles me
to the necessity of living.... I care little that the world should
know of my salvation, or that others should continue to point
at me the finger of scorn. . . . Humbly I accept their censure."

He no longer remembered that, when he had read those words
for the first time, such extravagance of virtue had filled him
wilt despair, that the obligation to walk with her in so rarefied